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	1. Chapter 1

BlueMoon Goddess: Alright since I'm close to some of my stories, I thought now will be a good time to start a new fic. I wanted to put this out later in the year, but I decided to go ahead and start this now. So I hope you enjoy the first chapter!

Disclaimer: I don't own InuYasha, its characters or the story 'Rivals of Desire' which this fic is based on.

Summary: Kagome Higurashi and Inuyasha Takahashi have hated each other since childhood. Now thanks to their mothers, their forced to work within the same business and its making Kagome want to kill him even more. But for Inuyasha, he's starting to see that there's something within her he never noticed before, and it's about time he did something about it.

* * *

><p>"You've gotta be shitting me!" Kagome Higurashi bellowed as she glared into her rearview mirror. The huge, imposing black SUV was practically on top of the sleek, silver Porsche Boxster she drove. Blinding dust flew on either side of the car as she accelerated down the long, curving driveway. The faster she drove, the closer the massive vehicle came to her car's rear bumper.<p>

Finally the impolite driver tired of tailgating and passed her. Pounding bass from the Expedition's impressive sound system drowned everything in the vicinity.

"Asshole!" She called, her lovely brown eyes narrowing as she watched the truck zoom up the road.

The SUV parked at an angle before the wide stone porch, which led to a set of double-glass encased brass doors. The driver remained inside, shielded from view by tinted windows. Of course Kagome knew exactly who it was. She parked her car a few feet from the SUV. After snatching the black bug-eyed sunglasses from her face, she jumped out of the car and stormed across the driveway.

"You stupid jerk! What the hell are you trying to do? Inuyasha I know you hear me!"

No response rose from behind the tinted glass.

She kicked one of the shiny, silver rims. "Inuyasha Takahashi, you dickhead, answer me dammit!" She ordered, slamming her fist against the driver's side window. After a few minutes, the window rolled down and she took a step back.

Inuyasha's golden gaze raked over Kagome's body slowly. He started at her feet, loving the way the strappy black sandals flattered her polished toes. The knowing gaze traveled upward over her form-flattering green jumpsuit she wore. He traced the outline of her full breasts straining against the outfit's snug bodice. Kagome rolled her eyes and propped her hands on her hips. She cleared her throat, hoping to gain eye contact with him. Of course he was more interested with the present view.

Propping his elbow on the armrest, he placed his index finger against his temple and smiled. There was no other woman he loved to watch more than Kagome Higurashi. Her black, wavy hair, fair complexion, and her chocolate brown eyes, always gave him cause to stare. She never failed to captivate him in humor or anger. Of course, the fact that she was perhaps the only woman he knew who hated him passionately only attracted him more.

"Were you intentionally trying to run me off the road?" She cried, her narrowed gaze practically spewing daggers.

Inuyasha pretended to be offended. "Now why would you think that?"

"Don't you sit there and play innocent with me. You need to watch this big hog if you're gonna fly around in it!"

"I'm very sorry, Kag. I guess I didn't see you." He whispered, a tiny smile tugging at the sexy curve of his mouth.

Kagome's smile was practically wicked. "You didn't see me?" She asked, folding her arms over her chest. "And what is it you do for a living?"

The cool expression on his face disappeared. "Cool it, Kag." He warned, catching her little dig at his career.

"What's wrong?" She whispered, leaning against the driver's side of the massive black vehicle. Her wicked juices were flowing abundantly. He hated it when she made fun of his career profession. "Don't get mad at me because you can't see right in front of your face."

"Kago—"

"Of course, that would explain why you got fired from your job." She shrieked when he opened the door against her hip. When he stepped out of the truck, Kagome pressed her lips together to keep from smiling.

Inuyasha's five-foot-eight-inch frame towered over her slender form. "For the hundredth time." He growled. "I was not fired." His wide chest heaved. "My contract was up and I opted for a change. If you knew anything about the culinary industry, you'd know the restaurant has gotten a lot of positive press its first year of being open. A lot of that has had to do with yours truly. We were number one in the top 20 best restaurants in the state for the past four years and people have even had to wait months to get a setting this year."

Kagome was quiet while Inuyasha made his speech. As he talked, she couldn't help but let her eyes trace his face. An incredibly gorgeous one at that. Inuyasha was known for his skill and savvy in the kitchen and loved for is entrancing looks. Everything about him was coolly…sexual. However his most unique traits were his golden eyes and headful of silver hair, topped off with cute dog ears. She wondered what it would feel like to run her fingers through the long, silver locks. And she would even like to rub those adorable ears of his too. She remembered yanking on them before out of anger and frustration, but she never actually touched them gently to feel its softness. Uttering a silent curse, she ordered her dislike of him to shuffle to the back of her mind.

Inuyasha had finished the fierce defense of his profession and waited for Kagome's apology. When she only yawned in response, he rolled his eyes and headed toward the porch.

She followed. "I wonder why your mom wants to see both of us." She asked as they approached the grand mansion in Scarborough, New York.

Inuyasha studied the heavy key ring he carried for the key to his mother's front door. "Maybe she's itching to see a good fight." He mumbled.

* * *

><p>"More iced tea, Kozakura?" Izayoi asked the woman who occupied the lounge next to her.<p>

Kozakura Higurashi waved her hand and smiled. "No thank you Izayoi, I'm fine." She assured her friend, enjoying the shade of the huge pecan tree.

Izayoi poured herself another glass of the refreshing drink and took a long swallow.

"Izayoi?" Kozakura called, turning on the lounge to give her dear friend a concerned look. "Do you think this a good idea?"

Izayoi shook her thick, long ebony tresses across her shoulder and shrugged. "I hope it is a good idea. Inuyasha and Kagome will be here any minute."

"I just hope this doesn't blow up in our faces." Kozakura sighed, propping her check against her hand.

"Kozakura, we have been trying to get our children together for years. This might be our last chance."

"I agree." Kozakura said. "I still can't help but wonder if it's a good idea to force them together like this."

Since Inuyasha and Kagome have been children, it had always been Izayoi and Kozakura's dream that one day their children would become a couple. With all the time they spent together as children and practically in the others life, along with their personalities, it was for sure that one day they would take the next step in their relationship. However when it wasn't looking like it wouldn't happen, the mothers were tired and were finally stepping in to get the two together.

"Well, I think this is the perfect setup. It is time they put those business degrees to good use. Besides, it will not be forever and it will not interfere with my son's career and your daughter's."

Kozakura nodded, turning to relax against the lounge once more. "I hope it's long enough."

"It will be coarse for a while." Izayoi predicted. "They will act like children for a while. And I believe that office of ours will be in need of some heavy remodeling by the time they are done with it. Still, I have faith." She sighed, drawing a long sip from her glass.

"Yes. Those two have a lot of desire beneath all that dislike. They've just never had the opportunity or…"

"The proximity to let it flourish." Izayoi filled in.

"Exactly."

"Though love and desire are two different things, Kozakura. How long can one survive without the other?"

"Who says they're without out?" Kozakura challenged. "With all the squabbling those two do, believe me Izayoi, there is desire."

"And hopefully the love will form along the way with our plan."

"I hope so too."

Izayoi lifted her glass high in a toast. "Then a toast to our plan. May our dream of Inuyasha and Kagome finally becoming a couple in the end of this."

"Let it begin." Kozakura said.

* * *

><p>BlueMoon Goddess: Alright, here was the first chapter. Hopefully you guys like the beginning chapter, even though it was short. But already you can get the feel of the story from this little chappie, so until next time guys! ^_^<p> 


	2. Chapter 2

BlueMoon Goddess: I'm so happy people enjoyed the first chapter! Makes me happy people are liking the concept so far. Now I usually don't update chapters so quickly, but since I got so many good reviews I'm gracing you guys with the next chapter already. So here is the next chapter so sit back, relax and enjoy!

Disclaimer: I don't own InuYasha, its characters or the story 'Rivals of Desire' which this fic is based on.

Summary: Kagome Higurashi and Inuyasha Takahashi have hated each other since childhood. Now thanks to their mothers, their forced to work within the same business and its making Kagome want to kill him even more. But for Inuyasha, he's starting to see that there's something within her he never noticed before, and it's about time he did something about it.

* * *

><p>Inuyasha and Kagome walked out onto the patio to find their respective mothers lounging under one of the many towering trees that filled the spacious back lawn.<p>

"What's my mom doing here?" Kagome whispered.

Inuyasha was suspicious as well and sent her a confused look before they headed down the wide brick steps leading from the patio. Izayoi and Kozakura were so relaxed they didn't notice their children approach. Inuyasha pressed both hands against his mother's shoulders and planted a kiss to her cheek. Meanwhile, Kagome walked around and leaned down to give her mother a warm hug.

"So what's going on?" Inuyasha asked after he had kissed and hugged Izayoi.

"We want to take you out to lunch." Izayoi announced.

"Lunch?" Kagome exchanged glances with Inuyasha.

Izayoi pushed herself off the lounge. "Lunch." She confirmed.

"What for?" He asked.

Izayoi kissed his cheek. "You will have to come to lunch to find out, darling."

Inuyasha and Kagome shrugged, knowing they'd get nowhere standing around asking questions. Izayoi and Kozakura nodded their approval and headed back to the house.

"Inuyasha, will you be a dear and drive?" Izayoi asked.

"Oh God." Kagome sighed.

* * *

><p>"All right you two, that's enough!" Kozakura snapped. "I can't believe this. We bring you out here to have an adult conversation and you act like this."<p>

"We just don't understand why it has to be this way." Inuyasha replied, glancing at his mother who glared at him murderously.

"Well, we have made up our minds and that is that." Izayoi retorted.

Kagome massaged her temples before turning pleading eyes to her mother. "Mom, you can't do this to me."

A humorous smile crossed Inuyasha's face. "Your mother can do whatever she wants."

"Oh shut up!" Kagome snapped as she pounded her fist against the pristine, white tablecloth. She was about to stand when her mother pointed a finger in her direction.

"Kagome Higurashi, sit down this instinct."

"And you hush Inuyasha Takahashi." Izayoi warned her son when he began to chuckle.

Kagome's mouth curved down into a pout. "Who do you think you are?" She asked Inuyasha.

He leaned forward and pointed his index finger on the table. "I'm the one who should be running this company."

"Ha!" Kagome blurted, her eyes sparkling. "Our moms didn't come to own a successful company by allowing dummies who could sink the business at the helm."

His easy expression turned murderous. "Watch it wench."

"Or what?"

"Or I'll forget you're supposed to be a woman." He sneered, his stare cold as ice.

Of course, Kagome wasn't about to let him have the last word. She stood, her eyes narrowed at him. "Who the hell are you to threaten me?" She raged, storming around the square table.

Inuyasha stood as well, but he was far calmer than Kagome. As far as he was concerned, she could yell at him for as long as she liked. It was a treat watching her bat the long lashes that fringed her lovely dark eyes and toss her wavy hair in his face. If she wasn't such a thorn in his side, he'd—

"Dumb hanyou, you don't even have the brain power to run this company!" Kagome noted, one finger poised in the air.

"What the hell did you say to me?" He roared, finally losing his temper.

She remained undaunted. "You heard me."

"I know you don't think that you have the ability Miss all I do is leap across the stage and look pretty."

"No you did not." Kagome said shocked, when he took a stab at her career.

"Oh yes I did." He replied back. If she can take a jab at his career, then he can take a jab at hers. "If think you can run this company you're dead wrong. _I'm _the one with the experience and knowledge to do this."

"I can't believe you're even considering this. If the company needs to be looked after, _I'm _the person to do it!" Kagome said.

"That would be so true if we were being asked to keep the trash from pilling up! Unfortunately, this requires some skill."

"And you think you have it? That's a joke!"

"Did you forget that I ran over a dozen restaurants and own _two _restaurants of my own." He stepped closer and brought his face to within inches of hers. "So technically the joke would be you." He whispered.

"Mutt." She breathed.

"Bitch." He replied.

Everyone in the restaurant caught wind of the heated conversation between the two well-known diners. Every guest at Gotham's considered themselves privileged to be witnessing a shouting match between one of the nation's hottest chefs and one of the country's most popular dancer.

Unfortunately, management was far from happy. Kagome and Inuyasha's voices echoed throughout the now silent dining room. Soon, Saxon Joyce, the restaurant manager, approached the table.

"Excuse me ladies." The manager whispered to Izayoi and Kozakura, who held their foreheads in their hands. The two women looked up at him as he leaned down to their levels. "Is everything all right?"

Kozakura leaned close to whisper into the manager's ear. "I think the answer is pretty obvious, don't you?"

He cleared his throat. "If they don't keep it down, I'll have to ask them to leave."

Izayoi and Kozakura exchanged glances before turning back to him.

"Do it." They simultaneously requested, nodding when Saxon gave them a shocked look.

Kagome and Inuyasha were still arguing full-stem. Insults flew back and forth, each one harsher than the last. When Saxon approached them, he covered his ears and joined in.

"I'm sorry, but I'm going to have to ask you two to leave!"

Inuyasha and Kagome ended their squabbling amid Saxon's shouting. When they heard the word 'leave,' they watched for a moment. Then they turned to their mothers.

"You heard him." Kozakura replied, her arched brows rising toward her daughter and Inuyasha.

"You're just going to let him throw us out?" Kagome asked, disbelief clear on her face.

"That is correct." Izayoi said in agreement.

Inuyasha and Kagome stared in utter amazement at their mothers. The manager, who stood behind them, cleared his throat softly. With the grace of a queen, Kagome retrieved her purse from the table and headed for the nearest exit. Inuyasha followed.

"I can't believe you got us thrown out of here." Kagome muttered as they walked through the maze of whispering diners.

Inuyasha was silent as he strolled through the dining room, as though he were completely untouched by the scene. When the double wooden doors swung shut behind them, he caught Kagome's upper arm and made her face him.

"This is exactly why you shouldn't even consider doing this."

Kagome propped her hands on her hips as her stare narrowed. "Why shouldn't I consider doing this?"

He stood back and pushed his hands into the deep pockets of his sagging khakis. "You're too high-strung."

"Too high-strung!" Kagome cried, her lashes fluttering as she struggled to calm herself. "How can I be too high-strung when you're a chef for a living? You make Gordon Ramsey look like a saint. The only difference between you and him is that he knows how to work well with others and know when to go off on people, unlike you!"

He knew most people thought he was eccentric when it came to cooking. Hell he will admit because of his attitude, he had gotten fired for a couple of jobs because of his conflict with other chefs and workers. But hearing it from her never failed to get a rise out of him. He hated to lose his temper, but feared it couldn't be helped. Luckily, their mothers arrived in the parking lot before anything more could be said.

Dark scowls clouded Izayoi and Kozakura's faces as they glared at their children. Izayoi propped her hands on her hips and stepped between the two.

"I suggest you two get your acts together by tonight." Izayoi scolded.

Kagome bit the bullet and dared to ask a question. "What happens tonight?"

"We want the two of you back at Izayoi's house by eight. We'll finish our conversation then." Kozakura explained, the tone of her voice tolerating no argument.

Inuyasha nodded, shooting Kagome a cool glance.

"We'll be there." Kagome replied.

"On your best behavior." Izayoi advised before heading to the taxi that had just arrived in the parking lot.

Kagome crossed her arms over her chest and watched her mother and Izayoi ride off in the cab. "Maybe you should use the time before dinner to think about who is better qualified to run this business. It's obvious we can't do it together."

Again, Inuyasha took Kagome's arm and forced her to face him. "I already know who the best person is for the job Kag."

The tone of his voice turned her legs weak. She managed to ignore it and look away from his roguish smile.

"I'll see you tonight." He told her, then he smacked her ass and walked away.

She let out a loud cry and rubbed her stinging derriere.

Inuyasha looked back at her and slapped his hand against his forehead. "Sorry Kag, that's something us dummies do." He said as he headed to his car.

Shooting him a scathing glare, she was about to walk away when she remembered. "Inuyasha, wait!" When he sent her an expectant look, she ground her teeth. "…Could I have a ride back to the house?"

He laughed the instant he heard the request. The roaring sound grated on her nerves and she stomped her foot out of frustration.

"Dammit Inuyasha, I need to get my car!"

"…So?"

Kagome gasped and propped one hand on her hip. "How can you be so cold?"

Inuyasha shook his head and took a few steps closer to her. Crossing his arms over the dark-red shirt hanging outside his pants, he peered down into her face. "After the things you've said to me? Now you expect me to give you a ride? Feh, yeah right!"

She took a step closer to him until her face was inches from his. "If you don't give me a ride…I'll tell your mother."

He stepped back when he heard the soft threat. A low growl rumbled through his chest as he turned away. "Come on."

She pressed her lips together in an effort to hide her smile. Once they were inside the dark, cushioned interior of the Expedition.

"So how's the dance career going?" He asked after they'd been riding for a while.

"After you tried to take a jab on my job, know you want to know."

"Well, I'm asking know. So are you going to tell me or not?"

"It's going good, if you must know. Between auditions, photoshoots and showcases, I hardly have any free days."

"Well, it's good to be in demand." He noted.

"Oh, I'm not complaining." She remembered when dancing was just something to do after school and on the weekends. She entered competitions and won many trophies, plaques, and ribbons, and even posted some routines she created online on social media and received millions of views. It wasn't until her senior year in high school when she received a letter from Juilliard her that they loved her routine and thought she had amazing talent and invited her to their open auditions. After the auditions, she received a full-ride for all four years and after graduation she joined a dance company and has been dancing ever since.

"You know I went to your last show."

Shock registered in her eyes as she turned in her seat to face him. "You did?" She asked.

Inuyasha grinned and glanced her way. "Yeah, are you surprised?"

"Very." Kagome sighed, allowing herself to enjoy his gorgeous profile. "So, what'd you think?" She asked when he caught her staring.

"I enjoyed it." He informed her with a shrug of his shoulder. "Just like the last two you were in."

Kagome settled back against the seat and smiled. It was always nice to hear good things about her work. Still, it was Inuyasha's approval she was most pleased to hear. She was surprised to know that after all these years she still wanted to impress him.

"You know, I especially like to see your solos dances when I'm feeling down. You moving like a limp noodle is perfect when you're feeling like crap."

Her hands clenched into fists and she squeezed her eyes shut tight. She knew he said the things he did to get a rise out of her. Of course it always worked. "You thoughtless asshole."

"Excuse me?" He replied, a tiny grin tugging at his mouth.

"You heard me! Where do you get off insulting my dancing?"

"Insulting you? I just gave you a damn compliment!"

"A compliment? Saying I dance like a limp noodle is a compliment?"

He rolled his eyes. "It's a figure of speech, Kag!"

"In what language?"

The remainder of the trip continued with the two of them arguing. Kagome couldn't believe his thoughtless remark. He acted as though he had just flattered her! She practically jumped out of the SUV when he pulled up in front of his mother's house.

"Asshole!" She screamed slamming the door.

"Hey, don't slam my car door like that!" Inuyasha screamed back, getting out of the car.

"Put it on my tab then you damn bastard!" She let out a loud huff. "I should have never asked you for a ride you jerk!" She screamed, sprinting for her car.

"Kagome?"

"What?" She flung her car door open and turned to look at him. He was leaning against the Expedition, his arms crossed over his chest.

"You're welcome."

She sent him a disgusted look, then got in her car and sped down the long, gravel driveway.

Inuyasha watched Kagome drive away until the Porsche disappeared around the curve. The easy, humorous expression on his face was replaced by a more pensive look. He had often wondered what being in a relationship with her would be like. Every time he saw her, he toyed with the idea while imagining her in his bed.

"Forget it." He ordered himself with a shake of his head. Just before his fingers brushed the front doorknob, his deep-stare narrowed and he cast one last look toward the driveway. A slow, mischievous smile tugged at the curve of his mouth before he went into the house.

* * *

><p>"Hello?" Kagome called as she stepped into the studio and made her way into the lockerdressing room. When she arrived, her friends were sitting idly and already changing into their dancing clothes.

"So how was lunch Kagome?" Sango asked as she and Rin exchanged glances.

Kagome placed her purse and scarf in the cubicle. When she turned to see the knowing smiles on her friends and fellow dancer's faces, her eyes narrowed. "Lunch was good."

"Gotham's was the place to be today huh, Kagome?" Rin asked.

Kagome frowned and leaned back against the wall. "How do you know that?"

The women in the room burst into laughter at their friend's discomfort. Kagome's sour expression remained as she watched them practically fall over each other, tears of laughter rolling down their faces.

"Who doesn't know about it? It's been previewed as one of tonight's top entertainment stories!" Ayame informed Kagome between the laughter. "The lunch spat between the dancer and the chef."

"Dammit!" Kagome snapped. "Please don't tell me they're making this out to be my fault."

Ayumi shrugged and toyed with a strand of her shoulder-length black hair. "From what we hear, you started it."

Kagome slammed her fists to the wall. "Damn him!"

Eri grinned and tapped Yuka's shoulder. "I think they said that was how it started. Kagome slamming her fists to the table."

Yuka chuckled and propped the side of her face against her palm. "Kagome, what the hell did you all do to get thrown out of that place?"

Kagome let out a long dramatic sigh and flopped down on the bench. "It was all Inuyasha's fault." She grimaced at the chuckles of doubt surrounding her. "Our moms wanted us to have lunch with them to talk about running their company."

"Running their company?" Rin asked, her large brown eyes widening. "For how long?"

Kagome shrugged. "We didn't get all the details. The moment they told us we had to do it together, Inuyasha went off."

"Mmm-hmm, so you just accepted it huh?" Sango asked.

"No." Kagome sourly replied. "But I didn't act so badly as him. After a while there was nothing I could do. I had to defend myself."

Sango stood up from the floor. "Well," She sighed. "It looks like you both did a great job."

"Look, can we just get to work?" Kagome snapped, raising her hands in the air.

The girls sent each other knowing looks as they followed Kagome out of the dressing/locker room and went into the dance studio. They decided to start practicing on their group dances and some of their duets. Kagome did her best, but her timing and movements were way off. Inuyasha had gotten to her more than she cared to admit. He was all she could think of.

"You know Kagome, I can't understood why you've never been able to get along with him." Sango noted.

Ayumi nodded. "I can't either. I mean, Inuyasha Takahashi is…mmm, Inuyasha Takahashi."

"Sexy." Ayame added.

"And…mmmm, delicious." Yuka concluded.

"And you crazy chicks have one-track minds." Kagome retorted, giving them each distasteful looks. "Inuyaha and I have hated each other since we shared the same playpen.

"But Kagome, that was when you were kids. The playpen could be a lot more exciting now." Rin commented.

The entire studio came alive with laughter over Rin's comment. Even Kagome couldn't stop the smile that tugged at her full lips.

"Listen," Kagome reached for her water bottle. "I will admit that Inuyasha's hot, sexy and all that. But it could never work for us."

"Why not?" Ayumi asked. "He knows you're not after him for his money."

"And the two of you have known each other all your lives." Sango added.

Kagome shook her head at Ayumi and Sango's reasoning. "The jerk is just too pigheaded and too much of a dick."

Everyone groaned, but Kagome stood firm. Luckily, they were able to get some real work done before parting ways for the evening. She thought about all the advice her friends had given her during rehearsal. Of course, a relationship with the gorgeous hanyou was out of the question.

* * *

><p>BlueMoon Goddess: Yea another chapter down. And you guys got to see a little bit of the attraction between Kagome and Inuyasha. Or at least you see that they already found the other attractive, but they still have a long way to go. So since I updated this week, it's going to be awhile before I update the next chapter (another three weeks at the most), so until next time guys! ^_^<p> 


End file.
